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WH£££e!thZ 
CIRCUS IS IN 
TOWN,' 


THATS kin da 
FUNNY. ; 


i wonder if sen 

FLINT THINKS SO 


|P-8d>76/ 


MQW, 70 GST OOm TO 

#£AL BlfStMESS/ 


I'M A KNOCK¬ 
OUT/ 
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HAHAHA/tHE 
CIRCUS is IK 
. "TOWN/ . 




HA HA HA HA/ HR'S 
WITH THE 0ING-A- 
. LING CIRCUS / / 


I RGUREP 
THAT OUT 
MVSBLpy 


HS f S A WOT/ 
HAVANA HA* 


wait'll 

lOU SEE 
TH/S / 






























































































































THANKS. 
HOJ.O THIS 
WILLVOU/ 




Z JUST 
RO03SO THE 
SANK ! HO 
HO HO 
_ HO/ . 


WHAT HAVE 
VOU BEEN UP TO, 
HAPPY? 




SEE 


VOJ 


THE 


ALL 


AT 


THfS (5 MO JOKE/ 
PUT ALL THE MONEY iN 
A SACK OR I'LL BLOW 


HE MS^NS 
IT/ IT'S A 
REAL 
HOLD-UP/ 


EVERYONE 


UP 

































































































I've ©or a 
ringing in my 
ears/ 


WHAT 




ROSEMARY, THE 

A/re c amary... 

^ XIWNKf ^ 


THE SANK 
WAS JUST 
fposaa? by A 

aKcasaow#/ 


A CIRCUS CLOWN 
ROBBED THE BANK? 
^ VERY FUNNY/ 


£EJ^fAA A A 


' THE BANK 
MANAGER SAID THE 
CLOWN TOOK 
y 4*30,000/ > 


I'M GOING OUT 
TO THE DlNG- 
A-UN®, 
CIRCUS/ > 


TH/S iS A 
JOB FOX 
HON& 
KONG- 
PHQOG/f 


edNKNUEO AFTER NEXT PAGE 




















































THAT'S WHAT 
I'M AFRAtP 
OF/ 


NO ONE ESCAPES 
FROM THE GREAT HONG 
KONG PHOOEy/ 


Ut+OH 


ON THE OTHER 
HAND....I COULPSE 
WRONG/ 























































































































































































£ E E-yA A AH / 


I'LL SHOW THEM WHO IS 
MASTER. 1 I'LL USE M/ 
v OMENTAL MARTIAL 
V ART/ > 


IRON BARS CAN'T HOLPMEj 


I5H0ULDN' 
00 THIS... 
BUT I 
GOTTA/ 


YOU FOUL FIENP/ £■£&£> 


t PON'T KNOW HOW 
YOU DO IT, HONG KONG 
PHOOEY BUT YOU 
t " ALWA/S SET YOUR 

K man; . > 


HONG- KONG 
PHOOEy STRIKES 
AGAIN ' 




















































































































































































MERE He COMES. 
THINGS WERE 
GETTING DULL 

. anyhow. 


r OFFICER ^S. I 

ROSEMARY THE \ 

FRlENPLY FEM/VVe) ■ _ _• • _ 

WITHOUT A , "T'ss 

HIM. XI'M SORRY. 

VpT .—^7 YOU CAN'T SPEAK 

, I \ \ I TOSGT. FLINT, MS'S 

j , 3 \w S£00/£- 

- 1 iA\k MY£. ^ 


H 


SBP&BANT BUNT/ 
WAKB-UP, . 
BV£RYBO£>y/ 


NEVER WHfy 
ROSEMARY, 
I'M- COME 
RIGHT 


SEE, THAT 
WA& QUICK , . 
MR- MAYOR/ 


~ J ~'l pt j-n 


pH 

r'Q_n 



i c j 


£ 


M Jf 



JlA§? 

tw 





































































you tpi©T/ &o 
BACK TO 
s SLEEP 


huh? er... yes, your 

,_HOMOS/ 


I PONT 

MEAN Y@£Z 
S67. PUNT. T 
WEANT THAT 
IDIOT/ 


KNEW HE. 
MEANT MS 
ALU THE 
TIME. 


S'7. PUT MV 


rS^T. FLINT T ASKS? YOU S 

“TO TRAP THE MANIAC WHO 
GOSS RACING PAST AtYHOUSE 
. EVERY AFTERNOON ! WHAT > 

S^have you done aboutX; 


COME Mi 


BEST MAN ON IT 
MOTORCYCLE 
cap, sp&eoy 
MALOHEJ 


THIS IS SPEEPY MALONE, 

Vrti ununo -rue 


REALLY* HOW 
MANY PO YOU 
fc^HAVE=* ■ 


YOUR HONOR. HE'S THE 
BEST MOTORCYCLE , 
V COP IN THE • A 
X^PEPARTMeNTfl^ 


.'■I 












































































OFFICER MALONE* THIS 
AFTERNOON VOU WIPE 
OUT IN FRONT OF THE 
MAYORS HOUSE ANP 
CATCH THE MANIAC WHO’S 
BEEN SFEEPIN6 EVERY 
FAY, UNPERSTANR? J 


NOBDpy 

SETS AWAY FROM 
sp&epy 
. MALONE/ 


I THINK 
X HEAP . 
SOMETH (NO/ 1 


0O 

HEAR , 
SOMETHIN!?/ 






























































SPEEPY MALONE 
ALWAYS.SETS 
HIS MAW / 


CHU&ACHU6 


WHO* ROSEMARY? NO, 'I'M 
NOT YOUR CU2Z WHO LIKES 
A FSVJALE FUZZ' I'M MAYOR 
. TONES ANP X WANT TO / 
\JALK TO SOT FUNT. 


FLINT* THAT SPEEP MANIAC 
IS <SOlN& WJL? OUT THERE/ 
YOUR MOTORCYCLE COP 
CAN'T CATCH HIMi 


I'LL CATCH HIM, YOUR 
HONOR'THIS SOUNDS UKE 
V A JOB FOR.... 


T-P BETTER 
v RUSH* 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 




















































































f THIS 
SHOULP BE , 
INTERESTING' 


PRlVERS SHOULD ^ 
JESERVE THE HVl£S,OS€i 
V<TKAFF(C 5I&NS ANpBc 
ALERT ATAU.UMFSJ 


WO(jLp ONLY LEARN SAFE 

privins techniques rr 

^SjWOULP BE A SAFER 
, MZG^sr\ city . 


A\\WW 


THERE'S THE MAYOR’S 
HOUSE. NOW WE 
HAVE TO WATCH OUT 
FOR THE SPEEP 

DEMON/ ^ 

L/omes 


HE’S 

watching 

IN THE 
WRONG 
DIRECTION. 




Hi 

n 

LU mi 












































































I THINK 
He NEEPS 
A TUNg-UR' 


HONGKONG pHooey 
v/iu- 5ffl-vews_cfi 
^ WITH ORIENTAL 
Nj- SCIENCE / ^ 




V&S>OOfN& 


OH, NO/ HE 
WOUlPN'T,- 
WOULD HE* 



1 

^tnl 


11*1 

"" 1 


(III 

""U 



1 * v 



CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 









































































































X heal 
QUICK 


I JUST THOU&HT 
OF A WAV TO CATCH 
THE SPEEPEft/ 


WOULDN’T THIS 
BE RIDICULOUS 

IF n WORKS? 


-r^irri 



























































































60 F*ST£K, 
JONATHAN—WERE 
-LATE ALREADY^ 


T CAUGHT HIM/ 
THE faREAT HONS 
KON6 P HOOEY 
.SOLVES ANOT H9? 
>vj CASE/_x 


CUCK 


IT IS TYPICAL OF MY MODEST 
ANC> UNASSUMING WAYS TO 
LET OFF1CERSPEEOY MALONE 
ACCEPT THE CREDIT FOR j { 
AFPREH6NDIN6 THKt.. <| 
-■_CRIIYUNAL. 6POT : J^V\ l , 


S*' DIP YOU > 
SET THAT SPEED 
TRAP, YOU SI6- 
. BELLIED., 

BABOON? / 


CAU6HT TEE 
NOW, VOU . 
MANIAC/ 


SOME DAYS 
t TUST CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
\JHIS 6UY.V 





























































I he polite switchboard suddenly lit up mt c 
Christmas tree! Buzzers were going wild! Every phono 
in the police station started to ring, 

"What's going on? What's making that awful 
racket? 1 ' roared Sergeant Flint as he hepped up out of 
his chair, dashed out of hi* office and raced over to 
Rosemary's side, 

"I don't know what's happening/' admitted officer 
Rosemary as she shook her pretty, little head. She'd 
been dozing at the switchboard and hadn't answered 
any of the phone calls yet, 

"If you answer one of the phones, you might find 
out what's going on/' suggested Penry as he leaned 
on his mop, 

■ "Mind your own business, Penry/' snapped 


Sergeant Bint- -Tm the boss around here. You're only 
the janitor* YU give the orders. Officer Rosemary, 
answer one of the.phones and find out what the 
trouble is!" said Flint 

"Good afternoon f This is your friendly, 
neighborhood, police station. Crooks caught on re¬ 
quest/'' said Rosemary as she answered one of the 
calls, 

"This is fhe tity zoo keeper/' announced a men at 
the other end of the line, “King Chong, the monstrous 
ape has escaped from his cage at the zoo. He's on the 
rampage. He's destroying everything in his path as he 
heads toward the police station]" 

"EEEEEKI" screamed Rosemary as she started to 
faint, “King Chong has escaped and he's coming over 


chono 

esoSps 


















i 





to got me!" she cried ei she collapsed intern un¬ 
conscious state* 

' King Chong wai a gigantic, ten foot ape who had 
originally come to town with a traveling circus* The 
huge, overgrown chimp had been the star of the show. 
The hairy creature was a matter of karate,, His trainer 
was an eld/Chinese mandarin who had taught his pet 
the martial arts. In a fight, Xing Chong didn't monkey 
around, he could smash a man with one, mighty, 
karate chop* 

King Chong's evil trainer had used his marvelous 
pet for evil purposes* Together, they robbed safes, 
broke into banks and stole peoples' hard-earned 
money* No one could capture the dirty duo until Officer 
Rosemary threw a monkey wrench into their evil 


plans 


./hen the ape saw Rosemary, it was love at first 
sight He allowed Her to put him in chains and toerrest 
the evil trainer* 

Now, the giant ape was on the loose again and he 
was searching for Officer Rosemary. 

"We've got to protect Rosemaryl" shouted Hint ner¬ 
vously as he frantically raced around the room. 

Just then, a monstrous, hairy amt came smashing 
through the police station window. In the giant hand 
was a bunch of bananas* The hand belonged to King 


Chong. Immediately, the ape dropped the bananas 
and scooped up Rosemary's unconscious form. 

Instantly, Sergeant Flint passed out when he saw 
that the ape was going to run off with Rosemary* 

"This looks like m job for Hong Kong Phooey!' 1 
shouted Penry,as he dove headfirst into o filing 
cabinet. , 

Seconds later, he emerged os that marvelous super 
hero and that master of the martial arts, Hong Koncj 
Phooey! 

Hong Kong Phooey dove out of the window after the 
escaping monster. 

Spot picked up the bunch of bananas and walked 
over to the open window. He had a ring side seat faf 
the fight which was about to begin. Spot settled down 
and started to pee! bananas as he waited to see what 
would happen. Could Hong Kong Phooey beat King 
Chong? Would Rosemary be rescued? banana after 
banana he ate as he watched and walled. Pee! after 
peel he dropped out of the window. 

"Help me! Please, help mo, Hong Kong Phooey!'* 
screamed Rosemary who had regained consciousness, 

"ill save you!" answered Hong Kong as he a u 
sumed a Kong Fu attack position diretly in front of th* 
ape. 

King Chong saw that he would have to fight for hfe 
true love. He carefully placed Rosemary on the ground 
near the station house and prepared to do battle, 

Hong Kong Phooey and King Chong went at it! Th« 
fur was really flying! The ape was big and strong, but 
Hong Kang was faster and more agile* It was a dot* 
fight until King Chong clobbered Hong Kong with at 
karate chop. 

Hong Kong was dazed! The ape rushed in for thci 
kill* Just then. King Chong stepped on a banana peef 
which Spot had dropped out of the window, H« 
slipped, tripped and zipped high up info the air. Th® 
monster came crashing down face first onto th® 
pavement. King Chong knocked himself cold! 

"Hong Kong Phooey, you're my hero! You tavetf 
me 1 /' shouted Rosemary. 

"Yea, I guess I did/' admitted Hong Kong as hi* 
shook cobwebs out of his floppy ears. 

Up in the window. Spot just shook his head iif 
disgust* He knew that a banana pael had made a} 
monkey out of King Chong! 











excuse me, sen punt, 

8UT I THOUGHT YOU 

ws?son a 

pfsrf 


i am. r tdl o My 1 
W/FE NOT TO PUT 
SUTTER ON THE BREW? 
AND THERE'S NO GRAVY 
^ ON THE TURKEY/ A 


QUIT STANDING 
THERE, PENRY/ 
6 RING THE 
PRISONER HIS 
UiNCH. 



. sniff? vstfeM'i 
just decided to go 

ON A M/A/&BZ 


ALL ANYONE 
THINKS ABOUT 
AROUND HS?E 
s. (STOOD/ 


YOUR LUNCH, 
MR SUDDEN. 


SvVvfl 7 V 


ij I 

y^r^\ 




































































iWjSSfi.FUNT? 
WILUg SUDDEN WON'T 
^ EAT LUNCH, 


DON'T BE STUPID, 
FENRY lAtQBOOY 
WOULD SKIP LUNCH 


iMl 




\ WAT?? HE CAN'T/ 

J HE’S A FAMOUS 
'SANK ROBBER/HE'S 
SKINNY ALREADY 1 / WHAT 
sJFHEtfW/WSSlO 

Xw death?? 


THE NEWSPAPERS WOULD SAY 
X DIDN'T FEED HIM/ THEY'D SAY 
IT'S POLICE BRUTALITY/ 


r WE GOT A RULE, 
SUDDEN'YOU'VE GOT 
1& EAT THREE MEALS 
fob. A DAY/ jj 


JAILHOUSE 


THAT CROOK WONTSKIP 
ANY MORE MEALS I 
HE'LL BE TOO 


DON'T SET* TOO 

CLOSE TO wiLue 
HE'LL STEAL YXIR 
^MOP BUCKET, 


CHOW?I'D RATHER 
STARVE/ 





































































































woe ooes wilue sudden V it's gettw' 

KNOW HE'S BENO WATCHED ) LATE, ZAZA. I 
*8Y HONG KONG- PHOOEV ijl GOTTA GO BACK 

_ V TO MYSUfTE/ 


Z CAN'T 
FIND MY 
SROQM.' 


GET THIS FLOOR SWEPT 
WHILE I LOCK MY LUNCH 
yW THE SAFE, P£NRv7 . 


OH,OH...,P£NRY 
POOCH IS THWXMP 
AGAIN.' , 


HE'S EIGHT/1 THINK 
SOMEONE FORGOT 
TO LOCK THE 
V CELL/ . 



HF JAILS AIN'T 
HHH WHAT THE/USED ID 

V> Vbe/ rr’s No fun es- 
XX O oVcaping and com- 
_ r\ ING BACK any 
ZL 7 1Z.\ MORE.' 


■ 


SWEEP 
IT GOOD, 
P6NRY/ 


\ IT'S ONLY 
/ LOCKEO ON 
THE OUTSIDE. 
LET ME SHOW 
Y3U WHAT I 
MEAN/ 















































































































































GET BACK IN 
YOUR CELL, 
WILLIE' 

v supden/ j 


IS THAT CLOCK 
STOPPe?? IT PESOS 
UKE FT'S LUNCHTIME 
ALREAPYJ A 


WILLIE SUDCteJ 
IS ST] LL CM A HUNGER 

siwke! he refused 
^ breakfast: 


I'LL UNLOCK 


DON'T BOTHER 
SARse. 


HE HAS NO RfSHT TO 
REFUSE TO EAT/ IT'S 
UtfAM£X/CAM/ 


THAT REYJNDS 
WONDER 
WHAT At/ WIFE 
PUTIN MV LUNCH? 
































































































































a FISH ? WHO'S -me 
WISE <BiSY? vVty WIFE 
ALWAYS PACKS A . } 

^ eis lunch; 


THANK 

YOU. 



OOME OUT OF 
THERE WfTH YOUR 
HANDS UPi 


THIS IS A 
JOB TOR HONS 
KONS PHOOEY/ 











































































TH& ! 0 
BETTER PUT* 
rr SACK 

oRstses 


WHAT WENT 
WRONG TH/S 
TIME? 


OR ELSE 
WHAT? 


HONGKONG 

PHOCEYGOES 
- INTO ACTION 
►^ATLAST'-. 


OR ELSE I'LL 
HOLD MY BREATH 
ANP TURN 
V BLUE* 



W XMOW T SOMEONE" " 

T WHAT THE \ STOLE 
J TROUBLE tS ] LUNCH FROM 
SLtT I GOTTA l THE SAFE/I 
PRETEND t JUST ) WAS STTTNG 
GOT HERE/ J RIGHT HERE 
AT AW DESK 
■fcALL TWETME' 


WHAT 

SEEMS TD 8E 
THE TROUBLE, 
^SERGEANT* 



UKE 

WHAT? 


NO ONE 

f ELSE HAS BEEN 
IN THIS ROOM. 

C \ ' rr was an 

)<T yNSfDE JOE' 




CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


MY BRILLIANT 


POWERS OF PEOUCTiON 
TttL WE ONE . 

THING' mBm 



















































HMMM. FMGERPXtMrS! 
I'D KNOW THEM AHY- 
WHER£/ NOW, MW I 
. SEE ALL YOUR / 
V HANDS? y 


EUREKA.* I'VE POUND 
THE IHIBFl 


THAT'S MV HAND, 
VOU NUTTy NOODLE 
. HOUND/ 


I WONDER WHO'D 
STEAL SGT. FLINT'S 
LUNCH? 


I WON'T TALK ' 
UNTIL I SEE MV 
. LAWYER/ 


I KNOW WHAT WE'LL 
DO, SARGE/ WE'LL RIG 
A TRAP/ GET SOME CAKE 
AND COOKIES AND PUT 
.THEM IN THE SAFE/ . 


MAKE IT APPLE PtE 
PRUNE DANISH! 
THE CROOK UKES 
v THEM BETTER/ 


HOW DO you 
KNOW, BANK- 
ROSSER? 


J-JUST A 
LUCKY GUESS, 
SARS6.' 





a> n \ ryTr i 



//jCXrj-^ 7 



^ 

LlS^ 

y ^\Arj 

























































































‘tpHAT MIGHT. 


f THE MASTER 
—' DETECTIVE VERSUS 
THE MASTER CRIMINAL' 

. truly a battle of 

ih^GMNTS/ ^ 


PIE/AVAMMM...M/ 

FAVORITE l 


a^ S LUW 


•iMiV'iF'v' 


>OUf? GENIUS ONCE MORE 
HAS PROVED VtXl ARE THE 
SMARTEST CRIME F/GHT- 
SR IN THE WORLD! A 


rrwAS? r 

MEAN...YES, 
OF COVJZSE 
IT HAS/ 


THERE HE IS-WILUE SUDDEN, 

the Notorious bank robber 

. CAUGHT IN THE ACT OF 

STEALING PIES/ ^ 


WHAT WILL 
MY FANS 
SAY? 


9 






























































